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* Say you so indeed, 

You mean little weed ? 

You’re shut up in spite, 

For the blue sky is bright ; 

To more credulous people your warnings tell, 

I’ll away to the fair— good day, Pimpernel !’ 

“ ‘ Stay at home,’ quoth the flower ; ‘ in troth not I, 
I’ll don my straw hat with a silken tie ; 

O’er my neck so fair, 

I’ll a kerchief wear, 

White checker’d with pink ; 

And then— let me think ! 

I’ll consider my gown— for I’d fain look well j’ 

So saying, she stepped o’er the Pimpernel. 

“ Now the wise little flower wrapped safe from harm, 
Sat fearlessly waiting the coming storm ; 

Just peeping between 
In her snug cloak of green, 

Lay folded up tight 
Her red robe so bright. 

Though broidered with purple and starred with gold, 
No eye might its bravery then behold. 

“ The fair maiden straight donned her best array, 
And forth to the festival hied away ; 

But scarce had she gone, 

Ere the storm came on, 

And mid thunder and rain, 

She cried oft and again : 

* Oh ! would I had minded yon boding flower, 

And were safe at home from the pelting shower.* 

“ Now maidens, the tale that I tell would say, 
Don’t don fine clothes on a doubtful day ! 

Nor ask advice, when, like many more, 

Your resolve was taken some time before.” 
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THE FOXGLOVE. 
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The leaves of the Pimpernel are egg-shaped, 
thickly and beautifully covered with dots on the 
under side ; the corolla is bright scarlet, w ith a 
violet coloured eye, it consists of one piece and is 
wheel shaped. The blossoms are sometimes lilac 
colour, the seed pod is globular, splitting cross- 
way into two equal divisions. 

THE FOXGLOVE. 

(. Digitalis purpurea.) 

Class, Didynamia. Order, Angiospermia. Nat. Ord., 
Scrophularinese. 

It is a beautiful ornament to our hedge-rows, 
coppices, and waste places. In some counties it 
is very plentiful, whilst in others it is rarely to be 
seen, except in gardens. 

“How beautiful the Foxglove blooms with purple 
bells, 

Upon the grassy banks of rustic ways. 

Or on the sloping sides of sunny dells. 

Which Flora with her treasures rich arrays.” 

It is a flower we cannot pass without admiring, 
for of all our native herbaceous plants it is the 
most beautiful and stately in its appearance. Its 
stem grows to the height of three feet, and nearly 
from bottom to top is hung with purple bells ; 


